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change for them? Hanging about the skirts of
towns, they ate and drank, rioted and smoked,
themselves into premature old age. Of a hun-
dred millions of dollars which have been paid to
the red man, it is said that fifty millions at least
have been spent in grog-shops and in houses of
evil name. The misery is, that in their savage
state the red men have to live in the light of a
high civilisation. The ferns which grow in their
native forests would not more surely perish if
they were suddenly planted out in the open sun.

The same hasty desire  to bring the red sav-
age into close .relation with  white civilisation af-
fects  the   policy  pursued  by  government agents
in these Plains.     In  the American  part of Eed
India failure of justice   is   the   rule;   in the Ca-
nadian part   of  Eed   India failure  of justice is
extremely rare;   and the reason is this, the trap-
pers   and   traders   living   beyond   the   Canadian
frontier  deal   with   robbery and murder with  a
promptness and simplicity   unknown to American
judges.    My friend, Jem Baker, a sturdy old trap-
per, who resides with his  squaws  and papooses
on   Clear   Creek,  near   Denver, put   the   whole
case into a few words.    " You see, colonel," says
Jem, to whom every gentleman is a colonel, " the